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'*YL:;:' ExcsII^ncy, I have the honour to be a
:r.crr.bc: ,i the Revolutionary Party,"

Succicnly there was a pistol in his hand. He saw
th; t>:5 :f Er.niing's moustache quiver, and he shot.
The Governor's obese body fell, with a last bewildered
m-v/esr.cnt.

The Staff Officers who had accompanied Enming,
drew their pistols and advanced, shooting at Si-Lin.
The Felice Cadets ran forward and, covering Si-Lin,
returned the fire.

The officers, a mere handful, had to flee. But the
barracks of the town opened and the battalions
garrisoned in them, emerged to besiege the Police
School

Si-Lin's Cadets held out till they had fired their
last round. But Si-Lin was taken prisoner, alive.

The air was humid and heavy with the South-
West Monsoon, disturbed by the borders of a typhoon.
The grey-yellow dust of the country turned mire. The
rains fell in torrents, swelling the Yellow River.

Sampan coolies squatted freezing on barrels and
bales of merchandise. On board a junk floating down
the Hoang-Ho, an old man opened his opium-dimmed
eyes and shrivelled mouth, to tell one of the old tales :

u Chow Sin and Ta KL" he said; " once upon a
time there lived Chow Sin and Ta Kl Chow Sin ruled
China, Ta KI was his mistress. She was wanton, cruel,
a spendthrift. Yet she was beautiful, very beautiful.
Her will-power swept Chow Sin as the swollen river
sweeps a rice corn. The people groaned under the
taxes she invented. But nobody groaned for a long
time?